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of buyiner supplies at the government
DDnTULD? THE PRESIDENT'S DAY

AT THE PANAMERICAN

GRAPHIC DETAILS

OF THE ATTEMPTED

ASSASSINATION.

THE DEPARTURE.

St whi-- a train mom by we feel regret
To see I lie faces pass, although unknown;
While who may tell the heart's unutterel moan

I'er one dear fac-- that, when we e'en forget
the others all, staya with in. vivid yet

By features, amilea and words, which, having
flown

About us like pet birds, their each aweet ton
And look are ever in our pathway met;
So when of two one leaves the House of Time,
The other, waiting, cannot help but grieve
For the lost friend, to wlmtn in sorrow's clime

Each memory in its loneliness must cleave.
While the sad soul tries through its requiem

rhyme
A few tear glistening strains of hope to weave.

William Struthers.

cheers. Then he galloped by where
we were and yelled:

"'Rally, men! Rally! Stonewall
Jackson is in their rear and giving 'em
sutr

"Then we cheered, too, until we were
hoarse. The courier galloped on, and
presently our officer shouted:

" 'Forward, men ! Charger
"And away we went, down the hill

and across a field, right toward tbe
Yankee lines, yelling like Indians.

"I held the colors in my hand, and I
ran a little ahead.. I didn't seem to
have any feet; I seemed to fly, and the
men followed me. . Right toward the
blazing line we ran.

"All at once I saw the colonel, who
was riding by me, grasp tbe colors, for
they were falling. I looked and saw
that my hand, my whole arm, was
gone, and I hadn't felt it! I grabbed
the flag In my left hand.

" 'I can carry the colors yet, colonel,
I aaid. I don't feel any pain."

"I ran on some 50 steps, when the
blood began spouting from my shoul-
der. I dropped. Joe Ashe, one of the
color guards, snatched the Sag, and
they all rushed on.

I fell senseless. I never knew an-
other thing till weeks after, when I
woke up one day In Cbimborazo hos-
pital and found some funny looking la-

dies In black bonnets that tbe boys call-
ed the 'sisters' bending over me. If it
hadn't been for their good nursing. I
should have died."

Perkins ceased. lie had been so car-
ried away by tbe Interest he felt In his
own narrative that he bad gone quite
beyond bis auditor.

"But tell me. Joe," Jennie eagerly
asked she had been impatiently wait-
ing for an opportunity for some min-
utes "tell me, did you ever find your
arm that you dropped?"

THRONG WITHOUT STRUGGLED MADLY.

to obtain admission.
THE PRESIDENT'S ASSAILANT

in the meantime had been hustled to
the rear of the building by the expose
tion guards, where he was held while
the building was cleared, and later he
was turned over to Superintendent
Bull of the Buffalo police department,
who took the prisoner to No. 13 police
station and afterward to police head-

quarters. As soon as the crowd in the
Temple of Music had been dispersed
sufficiently the president was removed
in the automobile ambulance and taken
to the exposition hospital, where an ex-

amination was made. The best medi-

cal skill was summoned, and within a
brief period a number of Buffalo's best
known practitioners were .at the pa-

tient's side.
THE PRESIDENT RETAINED THE

FULL KXFRC1SE OF HIS FACUL-

TIES UNTIL PLACED OX. THE
OPERATING TABLE.

and subjected to an anesthetic. Upon
the first examination it was ascertain-
ed that one bullet had taken effect in
the right breast just below the nipple,
causing a comparatively harmless
wound.

The other took effect in the abdomen,
about four Inches below the left nipple,
four inches to the left of the navel and
about on a level with it.

Upon arrival at the exposition hos-

pital the second bullet was probed for.
THE WALLS OF THE ABDOMEN' WERE

OPENED BUT THE BALL WAS
NOT LOCATED.

The incision was hastily closed, and
after a hasty consultation it was deci-

ded to remove the patient to the home
of President Milburn. This was done,
the automobile ambulance being used
for the.purpose.

Arrived at the Milburn residence, all
persons outside the medical attendants,
nurses and officials immediately con-

cerned, were excluded, and the task of
probing for the bullet which had lodged
in the abdomen was begnn by Dr. Ros-we- ll

Parke. When the news of the
crime was telephoned to the home of
President Milburn, where Mrs. McKin-
ley was resting, immediate steps were
taken to spare her the shock of a pre-
mature statement of the occurrence be-

fore the true condition of the president
should be ascertained. Guards were
stationed and no one was permitted to
approach the house. When it was
DECIDED TO REMOVE THE PATIENT

FROM THE HOSPITAL
to the Milburn residence the news was
broken to Mrs. McKinley as gently as
possible. She bore the shock remark
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COLTON BROS

MILLERS,
We Began Making

PEERLESS FLOUR

In Bellefontaine in 1869. "We
are' still making it. '

It is the Kind of Flour

THAT MAKES GOOD BREAD,

The Kind of Bread You Like.

All Grocers Sell It,
Bakers Use It,

Bread Makers Uke It.

It is the Standard of Excellence.

We always want to Buy Wheat.
We always Want to Sell Mill Feed.

FOULKCARRIAGESH OP

1 Is the place to pet vonr vehicle repair-
ed or repainted. Base the best of
workmen. .

Don't Let Your Buggy Go

For It will wear longer If yon get re-
paired. I have a number of

Secondhand Jobs to Sell Cheap.

Call and see what we are dointr. Get
your borse shod. Get it and yon will
come again.

West of Colton Mills.
Bellefontaine, 0 May 21. 1901.

AM NOW AT THE OAK

AND HAVE A FIRST-CLA- SS

Restaurant
Curtis Old Stand.

Tom J. 'Mings.
.a C.12.1SW.

Frant R. Mo,
DENTIST.

Special Attention Given to Operation, on the
Nature. Teeth and the uare oi

Children's Teeth.

OfrieeRoom 20 LawrenceBiag
BELLEFONTAINB.:

Pile Auctioneer

Public Sales of all kinds cried

At Reasonable Hates,
and satisfaction guaranteed. Ev-
ery effort will oe made to make all
sales a success, and prompt atten-
tion will be given to all correspond-
ence and to all business entrusted
lue.

E. B. Norviel,

commissary had been discontinued. The
government was compelled to cut off
this privilege, both to stop the frauds
which were discovered to be due to its
operation and also to satisfy the regu-
lar merchants in the islands, who were
complaining bitterly that the furnish-
ing of supplies by the United States
was closing one of their main channels
of revenue.

The Talk of the Day.

Here is a snake story from The La-co- n

(111.) Journal: "Every well regu-
lated printing office has a watering can
in which water is kept to wet the type.
For wast of a better place, the one in
The Home Journal office is usually
kept on a window sill on the north side
of the room. One day during the re-

cent drouth two of our printers were
sitting on their stools at this window
sticking type, when they were nearly
petrified by the sight of a snake pro-

truding its head above the sill from the
outside. The boys almost broke their
necks in getting away. Reaching over
into the pan, the snake took a good
drink, and, before the startled printers
could secure a club with which to dis-

patch the reptile, it had disappeared.
The next day at the same hour the
snake came for another drink, and this
was repeated the third and fourth days,
but the last time it was attacked from
the rear by a big Thomas cat that
makes his home at Lester's livery barn,
next door. It was a lively fight for a
few seconds, but the cat was too much
for the snake, although it was fully
four feet long, and the reptile made a
shoot for the rear of the office. The cat
was after it like a streak of lightning,
but the snake found a hole in the brick
wall and disappeared under the build
ing, mat was two weeks ago. ueiore
that time the printing office was over-
run with mice, but since then there
hasn't been a mouse about the place.
Any of our readers who are troubled
with mice are cordially invited to come
and borrow our snake for a few days."

ONE PHASE OF MANIA.

The Fear of Spnce In Real Any
Other Kind of Fear.

"But speaking of manias." said an
observant citizen, "several years ago I
had occasion to study the most singu-
lar case of dread that I ever saw in
my life, and it was the case, too, of a
man whose personal history and whose
great genius would be far more inter-
esting thau this single peculiarity. But
I shall refrain from any minute refer-
ence to the niau or to the part he play-

ed in life. He is a poet and is kuews
from one end of the country to the
other for the brilliance of his verse.
Wherever there is a gathering of Bo-

hemians he is quoted quite as often as
Omar, and in fact some of his Hues are
more popular In this country than any
of the catchy bits of Bohomiauisni that
are found iu the Rubaiyat.

"lie used to come to my office very
often, and there was a mutual friend
who had an office just under mine. My
friend's office was in the basement, and
there was a rather dark stairway that
led down tn it. As often as lie would
come to my otih-- e he would ask me to
show him the way to the ollice of my
friend, and I would do so. I would go
nearly to the top of the steps with him.
He would pause, g:i .c down the long
stairway ns if half alarmed and then
walk out the hallway, to the street.
The first time I paid no attention to the
matter, as 1 thought he hail just
changed his mind or that he just want-
ed to learn where the ollice was in
order to call some other time. But my
suspicion was aroused when he kept
on asking uie where the othVe of our
friend was, so I made up my tuiud to
make a close study of the matter and
waited probably a week before my
friend, the poet, called again. Whou
he had concluded his talk with me, he
turned to mo and asked that I show
him the way to the office of our friend.
I was glad to do It iu order to observe
more closely his conduct. He went
through the usual performance, failing
to go down the stairway.

"I went to a physician," the narrator
continued, "who made a specialty of
peculiar things Iu a psychological way
and told him how strangely the poet
had acted. The last time 1 had gone to
the stairway with him he seemed to
linger longer than usual, and his face
wore a frantic cast as he looked down
the long, dark stairway. The physician
Immediately classified the mental de-
rangement and told me that he had
never seen a case of it and would like
to meet the poet In order to conduct
an experiment. He said it was a fear
of space and gave me the technical
name for it. hut this is unimportant.
The physician told me that it was a
rare mental disease and manifested it
self in different ways. But a geueral
symptom was found Iu a fear of dark
places.

"'The fact Is.' the physician said.
that men afflicted in this way are
afraid that they will be swallowed up
by some gnat and bottomless chasm,
and no doulit our poet friend believed
that If he had ventured down the dark
stairway which led to the office of his
friend he would have stepped off of the
earth, and, as he was not ready to quit
the world, he did not go.'

"After this the physician met the
poet, and he told me of a number of iu
teresting experiments he had made
with him and said there was no iues
tion about the correctness of his first
diagnosis. It was a care of fear of
space, and alter the poet is gone, if the
physician tuirvives him. he will prob-

ably regale his scientific brethren with
a rather Interesting record taken from
the life of one of America's great
poets." New Orleans Tiuies-peuiocr-

Place Packed to Point of
Suffocation.

In Speech Declared Isthmian
Canal and Pacific Cable

Must Be Built.

Hade the Rounds of Principal Parts
of Fair Amid Huzzas of Multitude.

Buffalo, N Y. Sept. 5. President's
day at the exposition
ran its course under very auspicious
conditions and was attended with every
circumstance in keeping with its high
import. President McKinly, with Mrs.
McKinley at his side and surrounded
by eminent persons of high official rank
in the service of this and foreign coun-
tries, faced a vast throng of people in
the esplanade at noon today and de
livered an address that brought forth
the thunderous applause of the multi
tude. Never before has such a crowd
gathered wi.hin the exposition grounds.
The people were packed in the es-

planade to the point of suffocation and
overflowed down the court of fountains
and to the vacant spaces In front of the
government buildings to the left. The
President's words were

LISTENED TO ATTENTIVELY
by the audience. His referencesto the
name of Blaine as the man inseparably
associated with the Pan-Americ-

movement; the statements that reci-
procity treaties are In harmony with
the spirit of the times that the Ameri
can people must build the isthmian ca
nal and the Pacific cable and encourage
our merchant marine service and that
isolation is no longer possible or desir
able were particularly well received.

The President's progress through the
exposition grounds to the stadium and
thence to the various buildings and ex
hibition of Canada and the South Amer
ican republics was one continuous ova
tion.

TEACHERS WERE

PROEABLY MISLED

By a Circular Relative to Cost of

Living at Manila.

Commissary Privileges to Civil

ian Employes Taken Away
Last June.

Washington, Sept. 5. The cabled
report from Manila to the effect
that the newly arrived ' American
teachers, at a mass meeting yester-
day, decided to cable to the pres
ident, complaining that promised com-

missary privileges were denied them,
and that they found their expenses dou-

ble what they were assured they might
expect, attracted considerable atten
tion at the war department. The priv-
ilege of purchasing commissary stores
at the government warehouses in the
Philippines was taken away from all
civilian employes by an order of the
secretary of war, issued in June, and as
that order was widely published, it was
presumed that the teachers who sailed
subsequently to its issuance were aware
of its existence. The letters and circu
lars issued by the war department to
applications for these positions in the
Philippines contain no direct statement
upon the subject of commissary privi
leges, but the promise that they would
have these privileges might have been
assumed from some statements con
tained in a "manual of information rel
ative to the Philippine civil service,"
which was published in Manila early in
the present year, and to which atten
tion was invited by Colonel Edwards,
chief of the division of insular affair?,
in his circular to applicants. This para
phlet, in setting forth the conditions
in the islands, for the information of
Americans seeking positions in the
civil service there, contains the follow
ing regarding the purchase of corarai
paries:

"Many of the Americans secure rooms
with private families and board in
messes, the provisions being purchased
from the commissary. The food obtain
ed from the commissary stores is the
best and the average cost for rooip and
board for those who live in this man
ner is about $35 a month.

"It is also proposed to establish
stores similar to the army commissary
stores for the benfit of civilian era
ployes. The store.3 will be well stocked
with provisions, groceries and other
necessaries oi lire, ana civilian em-

ployes, probably, will be able to pur--
I

chase from these stores at about 10 per
I

i cent above the cost to the govern.
ment."

The pamphlet containing the above
' statement was mailed to each of the
teachers appointed, but attention was

The President was in a cheerful mood
and was enjoying to the full the hearty
evidences of good will which every-
where met his gaze. Upon his right
stood John G. Milburn, of Buffalo,
president of the exposi-

tion, chatting with the president, and
introducing to him especially persons
of note who approached. Upon the
president's left stood Mr. Cortelyou.

It was shortly after 4 p. m. when one
of the throng which surrounded the
presidential party, a medium sized man
of ordinary appearance and plainly
dressed in black.
APPKOACTTKU.rAS IF TO CKEKT THE

PRESIDENT.

Both Secretary Cortelyou and Presi
dent Milburn noticed that the man's
hand was swathed in a bandage or
handkerchief. Reports of bystanders
differ as to which hand. He worked his
way amid the stream of people up to
the edge of the dais nntll he was with
in two feet of the president.

President McKinley smiled, bowed
and extended his hand in that spirit of
geniality that the American people so
well know, when suddenly the sharp
crack of a revolver rang loud and clear
above the hum of voices.

There was an instant of almost com
plete silence. The president stood stock
still, a look of hesitancy, almost of be
wilderment on his face. Then he
RETREATED A STEP WHILE A PALLOR

BEGAN TO STEAL OVER HIS
FEATURES.

The multitude, only partially aware
that something serious had happened,
paused in surprise while necks were
craned and all eyes turned as one to
the rostrum. Then came a commotion.
With the leap of a tiger three men
threw themselves forward, as with one
impulse, and sprang toward the would-b- e

assassin. Two of them were United
States secret service men who were on
the lookout, and whose duty it was to
guard against just such a calamity as
had here befallen the president and the
nation. The third was a bystander, a
negro, who had only an instant pre-

viously grasped the band of the presi
dent. As one man

THE TRIO HURLED THEMSELVES UPON
THE PRESIDENT'S ASSAILANT.

In a twinkling he was borne to the
ground, his weapon was "wrested from
his hand and strong arms pinioned him
down. Then the multitude which
thronged the edifice began to come to a
realizing sense of the awfulness of the
scene of which they had been unwilling
witnesses.

A murmur arose and spread and
swelled to a hum of confusion, then
grew to a Babel of sounds and later to
a pandemonium of noises.

The crowds that a moment before had
stood mute and motionless, as in bewil-
dered ignorance of the enormity of the
thing, now with a single impulse Surg-

ed forward, while a
HOARSE CRY WELLED UP FROM

THOUSANDS OF THROATS

and a thousand men charged forward
to lay hands upon the perpertrator of
the crime.

For a moment the confusion was ter
rible. The crowd surged forward re-

gardless of the consequences. Some of
those nearest the door fled from the
edifice in fear ef a stampede, while
hundreds of others from the outside
struggled blindly forward in the effort
to penetrate the crowded building and
solve the mystery.

Inside, on the slightly raised dias,
was enacted within those few moments
a tragedy so dramatic in character, so
thrilling in its intensity, that few who
looked on will ever be able to give a
succinct account of what really did
transpire.

President McKinley, after the first
shock of the assassin's shot retreated a
step, then, as the detectives leaped up
on his assaliant, he

TURNED. WALKED STEADILY TO A

CHAIR AND SEATED HIMSELF,

at the same time removing his hat and
bowing his head in his hands.

In an Instant, Secretary Courtelou
and President Milburn were at his
side. His waistcoat was hurridly open
ed, the president meanwhile admonish'
in? those about him to remain calm
and telling them to not be alarmed.

"But vou are wounded," cried his
secretary, "let me examine."

No. I think not," answered the
president.

"I AM NOT BADLY HURT, I ASSURE

YOU."

Nevertheless, his outer garments
were hastily loostened and when
tricklin? strerm of crimson was seen
to wind its way down his breast, spread
ine its stain over the white surface of
the linen, their worst fears were con
firmed.

A force of exposition guards were on
scene bv this time, and an effort
was made to clear the building. Spec
tators crowded down the stairways
from the galleries and the crowd on
the floor surged forward toward the
rostrum, while, despite the strenuous
efforts of police and guards, the
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t His Arm. t
BY PAUL GRANT. o

On the Tombigbee river ao bright I was born.
In a hut made of busks of the bright yellow corn.
And rtwas there that I met my Julia ao true.
And 1 rowed ner about in my gum tree canoe.
Singing, Roe away, row o'er the waters so blue;
Like feather we'll float in my gum tree canoe.

The clerk of the Pretty Jane had a
mellow voice, and blended sweetly
with it was little Jennie's childish
treble. .

lie sat upon the deck of the little
steamboat, gazing around on the bright
waters of the Tombigbee as the sun
danced on them, gazing Intently and
smiling absently to himself.

He was a man of about 30. and his
right coat sleeve was empty and pin-
ned upon his heart.

Little Jennie leaned upon his knee,
staring him intently In tbe face in a
way that children have. She pushed
her broad brimmed hat back from her
eyes so that she might stare tbe bet-
ter. The hat was a queerly shaped pal
metto structure, for this was In 1803,
and clothes were at a premium. She
was the child of one of the passengers,
and betweeu her and the clerk quite a
friendship had sprung up.

And did you sure enough meet your
Julia here on tbe Tombigbee?" asked
the child, stroking the empty sleeve
with a pitying touch.

"Yes," said the clerk, roused from his
reverie and smiling down on the eager
little face; "I have often taken her
rowing on the Tombigbee before the
war, when 1 had my other arm."

"How nice!" said Jenuie. "How nice!
And in a gumtree canoe?"

Well, I wasn't particular as to the
kind of canoe, so it waa a canoe, said
he, smiling.

And your Julia ain't named Julia,
but Mary Jane, after all." said the
child.

Yes," said be, "but she's Just as
sweet as if her name was Julia, though
twouldn't fit lnthe song so well." ..

"No, you conldn't say, I rowed my
Mary Jane so true.' 'Twould make the
song too long legged."

True." said he. laughing, "but that
makes no difference. I think of her
while I sing It. so that it seems as if it
was her name."

"Well. Mr. Perkins," said Jennie,
toll me why haven't yon married your

Julia, if you've been rowing her around
in your gumtree canoe these ever so
many years?"

"You see." said the mate, smiling,
my Julia couldn't make up her mind

that, she loved me till the war broke
out and I volunteered; then she said
directly she'd marry me, but 'twas too
late then; I had to go off to fight."
' "Yon had both of your arms then!"
interrupted Jennie; "yon was born
with 'em?"

"Of course, child. Did you ever hear
of any one born with one arm? Nature
don't ever make no such cobbled, lop-
sided work as that."

"Well, if you had both of your arms
then, I don't see why she wouldn't
have you."

"Bless yo'n, child, everybody had
plenty of arms then; that was no In-

ducement to take a fellow. But, as I
was saying, when she found I was go-

ing off to the war and might get killed
then she found that she loved me."

"She'd rather marry you than that
you should get killed." said Jennie.
"Yes, 1 think she ought, after you row-
ed her around in tbe canoe."

"You are right," said Perkins, laugh-
ing; "but 'twas too late to marry her
then. We agreed that If ever 1 got
back safely, when the war was over,
we'd marry."

"Tell me, now, how you came to lose
yonr arm." said Jennie.

"Twas in one of the great battles
around Richmond that year. 1 had
been In many fights before, but this
was about tbe hottest. The enemy
was liound to get tbe hill on which we
stood, and we were holding on des-
perately. But at last tbe boys began
to waver and give way. I hen our
colonel came out to the front, and the
rest of our officers followed him, and
they ran up and down the lines cheer
ing np the men.

" "Steady, my boys, said the old colo-
nel; 'keep pouring it Into them.
Steady! will soon be
here! Never let it be said that the line
broke where the Alabamiaus stood!"

"The whole air seemed black with
shot and shell. A piece of one grazed
the colonel's cheek, and the blood kept
trickling down his face, but he didn't
seem to feel it. The firing grew so hot
that the men seemed fairly mowed
down, and the line began to waver and
break. Suddenly, clear on our right,
there arose a tremendous yell. It grew

J louder and louder and ran down the
line toward us. Then, at last, we saw
a courier gallopiug down the line. 1

shall never forget how be looked. His
black horse was all white with foam,
and its flanks were bloody from his
spur. He rode bareheaded down the
line as if he bore a charmed life, and
be kept waving bis cap around his
bead and shouting something to tbe
men, and as t.'iey heard him the waver-
ing Hue rallied at"1 ent up deafening

MAUD MUELLER,

On a Summer's day,
flaked the meadow sweet with hay.
The Judge rode slowly down the lane,
Smoothing his horse's chesnut mane,
Maud Muller looked and sighed "Ah;

ine,"'
That I the Judge's bride might be.
I could then discard this rake so rusty,
And buy one from us bright, strong an

trusty.
My garden tools would all be new,
As also my kitchen utensils, too.
I'd have a lava mower, and hose so

nice,
And a new refrigerator to keep the ice.

nd screens for the window, to bar out
flies.

I can get at

Osborn S: Churchill's
at a reduced price.

KELLER & DOWELL

SrcccssoRS to Arhbtbox , Kkixzr a Co.

Dealer in

Grain Seeds
Wool, Salt,

CEMENTS,
CALCINED PLASTER

and all the beat grades of

SOFT

HARD
and Coal.

.HONE 51.

Warehouse and Office.
330 West Columbus Ave., Bellefontaine,
August 25. 18

Children's

'Eyes.

We make a specialty ofiexamlnlng and fitting

Children's Eyes

Two Years and Six Months Old.
SCMMERFIELD, O., Aug. 19, 1SD9.

I wish to state that when my little boy was
two years and six months old. we found that
his little eyes were in a nau cono.lt ion. e
had his eyes examined and tilted with glasses
by Dr. W. K. Spittle and to our delight found
that they were just what he needed and now
his eves are entirely well and much stronger.
Dr. Spittle also fitted my own eyes with glass-
es since then which have given perfect satis
faction. MRS. KCTH K. OS BORAS.

DR. SPITTLE Is located permanently
with O. A. Miller, Bellefontaine, O. All ex
aminations and consultations free. Satisfac
tion guarranteed.

C. A. MILLER,
Bellefontt Ine, Oor. Main and Chilllcothe.

ucv. n, ins.

FARMERS I

I will pay the hipLf M MI li'ttK
Coin,
-A-

-pples,

Potatoes,
ZE-grg-

s,

DURING SEASON.

filJS. BERNDT. n,,..

"No; to I sure not. I never went to
look for it."

"Yon couldn't fasten It on again.
then?"

"Of course not, child. I am not
Jointed doIL"

"What a pity yon couldn't!" said the
child. "What a pity! And how do yon
manage to dress yourself and tie your
cravat and shoes?" she asked, for she
had been burning to make these in-

quiries ever since she had seen the one
armed Confederate.

" Twas awkward at first, but I learn
ed at last to do' it with the help of my
teeth."

"But how when yon get old and lose
'em?' said Jennie, who was of an In
vestigating mind.

"Providence will raise me np some
other way." he said, with a pathetic
smile. "I'll have my wife to wait on
me."
."To be sure, I forgot: Miss Mary

Jane wilL What did she say?"
"I got one of the sisters to write her

for me, and I set her free. I said I
wouldn't bind her to a poprcripple like
me." X

"And she said no, sir-re- I s'pose,"
cried Jennie, full of fiery zeal for her
new friend.

"Something to that effect," said Joe,
smiling.

"She wrote me that she loved me
more with one arm than she ever had
done with two; that whenever I could,
get home she was ready." Here Joe's
eyes filled, and he gazed steadily in
the water.

"Well, now, Joe," said Jennie, who
was suddenly struck with a bright
Idea, "maybe If you would lose both
arms she'd love you betterer and bet-terer- ."

"1 believe I'm satisfied with what
she feels now," said Joe, laughing.

"But why hain't you married?" con-
tinued Jennie,' pursuing her Investiga-
tions.

"Because I first had to get well, and
then I bad to get something to do. I
had been a mechanic, and I couldn't
work at my trade with my left hand.
So Captain Ramsey gave me a place on
his boat, and I've been trying to learn
bow to write, so that I can keep his
books. I think I'm doing pretty well.
See?"

He drew from his pocket a little
blank book in ' which were scrawled
divers hieroglyphics, at which be gazed
complacently.

"Why. yes," said Jennie approvingly.
"There's a 't' with tbe cross mark, and
there is 'k' with his broken back, and
that's an 'L I know him by his eye-

brow. You see, I can read a little,"
she said proudly.

"So I see," said he, laughing and put-

ting up his book. "Now, I must go.
The sun has set. It Is time for me to
see after things for the night"

He stroked Jennie's curly head with
his left band and walked away, softly .

singing in his mellow voice, "My Own
Mary Ann."

He Knew the Faet.
A small boy had a dog that was

rough, as most small boys' dogs are.
and a young girl who lived next door
had a kitten, sly as all cats are. One
day the small boy came nonchalantly
into the girl's presence, and after some
desultory conversation be said:

"You know my dog Barca and your
cat Darling ?'

"Yes." .

"Well, my dog had a piece of meat,
and he thought your cat was going to
take It away from bim."

"Thought!" exclaimed the wise little
girl. "What makes you say that the
dog thought? You know dogs don't
think; they instinct."

"Well," said the boy, "I don't care
whether he thought it or whether he
Instincted it; but, anyhow, he killed
your cat." London Fun.

The Amendment.
In a bank in Philadelphia is display-

ed prominently this sign: "Gentlemen
Will Please Not Smoke In This Build-lag- ."

To which somebody, evidently a
lover of the weel, annoyed by the
manners of the clerks, has appended,
"It Makes the Cletks Sour and

ably well and displayed the utmost for
titude.

Like wildfire it spread from mouth to
mouth. Then bulletins began to ap
pear on the boards along newspaper
row, and when the announcement was
made the prisoner had been taken to
police headquarters, only two blocks
distant from the newspaper section, the
CROWDS SR.RGED DOWN TOWARD THE

TERRACE,
eager for a glimpse of the prisoner. At
police headquarters they were met by

strong cordon of police, which was
drawn up across the pavement on Pearl
street and admittance was denied to
any but officials authorized to take part
in the examination of the prisoner. In
a few minutes the crowds bad grown
from tens to hundreds, and these in
turn quickly swelled to thousands, un
til the street was completely blocked
with a mass of humanity. It was at
this juncture that some one raised the
cry of "Lynch him'." Like a flash the
cry was taken up, and the whole crowd.
as if ignited by a single match, thus
applied,

THE CRY. "LYNCH HIM!"
"HANG HIM:"

Closer the crowd surged. Denser the
throng became as new arrivals swelled
each moment the swayiag multitude.
The situation was becoming critical
when suddenly the big doors were
flung open and a squad of reserves ad
vancing with solid front drove the crowd
back from the curb, then across the
street and gradually succeeded in dis
persing them from about the entrance
to the station. By this time there
were nearly 50,000 people assembled in
the vicinity of Pearl, Seneca, Erie
streets and the terrace. The crowd
was so great that it became necessary
to rope off the entire street in front of
police headquarters.

The General Land Office has been
making a new examination of the pet
rified forests of Arizona. The silicilied
logs lie in great abundance within an
area of eight square miles in Apache
county. Some places they lie more
thickly than they could have stood
while living as trees, and it is thought
that they must have been carried there
by a swift current of water in the mes- -

ozoic age.

IRON AND COPPER AND WHORE
THEY ARE FOUND.

Fully and interestingly described in
the illustrated booklet containing large
indexed map, plainly indicating the
region in which this valuable ore is
found, now ready for distribution by
the Chicago & North-Wester- n R'y.
Copy will be mailed to any address
upon receipt of two-ce- nt stamp by W.
B. Kniskern, 2 Fifth avenue, Chi
cago. j not called to the fact that the privilege
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